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viTsi l'mportance that he hastened forth-tvir- h

to carry it to the colonel.
Unlike Roxanna White, Daniel pre-

ferred to approach Thome Hill by the
rjack entrance, and at the stable he de-
manded of Dublin to see the colonel.

There was not a negro on the place
who would willingl name a Furnival in
the colonel's prese ce; but Dublin did
not refuse- - the errand, he simply trans-
ferred it to Griffin Jim, who passed it on

to Tom Qnash, who appealed to his
grandmother, Glory-An- n, who found in
Missy a ready ambassador; for Missy,
connecting this visit with her brother
Nicholas, felt a burning desire to know
what Dan Furnival could have to eay to
her father.

The colonel flushed darkly when he
heard Missy's announcement; like her,
ho thought this visit might refer to his
ton, but he did not refuse to receive Fur- -

nival. "Let him come in here,'' he said,
with a coldness that gave no hint of the
fire at his heart; and Missy ran back
across the yard to conduct the visitor to
the office. When he entered she sat her-
self down in the doorway.

"Mornin', colonel," said Furnival,
with a would be easv air. "How's yer
healthr

The colonel returned his salutation
with involuntary stiffness, and, as a
matter of course, asked after Furnival's
family.

"They're middlin', I'm 'blcedged ter
ye," Furnival replied, in a tone that re-

flected the memory of a stinted Christ-
mas. "I liearn tell, about a rveek past,
"olonel, what ole man Gilbert is missin',
along o' one o' yo' mules. Pledgee my
word, I nuvcr was mo' tuk in my
life; an' I ain't credited hit none, ontel
las' night my son Jesse up an' tole mo
what was knowin' ter him; an' I thought
Lit mought throw a sorter light on the nig-
ger's disappearance, an' I come straight
tor give you the benefit. Fur, colonel, you
an' me has been neighbors, an' frien'ly
neighbors,"' Daniel proceeded, waxing
effusive, as he perceived the colonel's
growing interest; "an' I ain't minded ter
let no recent happen ins interfere betwixt
us. Me an' Samantha ain't takin' Job's
part"

But an impatient gesture from the col-

onel warned him that he was venturing
on dangerous ground, and he checked
himself.

"Ilit's ole man Gilbert what I come
tor report on," he said, after clearing his
throat loudly. "As I was col-

onel, I warn't nuver mo' s'prised in my
life; fur ole Gilbert was ez nigh free ez
you or me, an' fur him ter up an' run
awayl "What kin you look fur, nex'?
sez I. Howsomevcr, my boy Jesse, he
done tole me what he has come on olo
Gilbert's tracks time an' agin, in the
woods, an' Jesse diskivered, a day or so
ago, what the ole coon had a hole in the
groun', all kivered with bresh heap, an'
a olo pot was buried thar, what must a'
hilt a power o' money. So, puttin' of
this an' that together, I do bullieve, col-

onel, what that ole nigger must of planned
ter get away ter furrin' parts, saj-- Ala-bam- y

or Georgy, somewha, an' so on n'

Mason an' Dixon's Line, fur aught
we kin tell. But ho can't fur ez
yit, not so fur but he mought be tracked.'

Furnival was so full of tle service ho
meant to render that he misconstrued
the colonel's rising color and burning
glance, lie knew, indeed, that neither
the colonel nor the colonel's father be-

fore him had ever had a runaway slave,
and he supposed that indignation was
the stronger against old Gilbert because
this trusted old negro had tarnished such
a record.

"Hit's a shame, colonel, ez I do de-cl-

a cussed shame thet sich a deceitful
ole nigger should plot an' plan, an' steal,
mo'n lakly, layin' up of money jes' ter
rob his owners of property: an' so, fur
olo sake's sake, an' bein' neighbors an'
nil, an' nuver no gredge betwixt us, ef
you'd a mind ter commission mo I'd un-

dertake ter track that olo Ivypocritter
from hero ter Jericho."'

Missy, who had risen from the door-Ft- p,

pale with anger at the first sug-
gestion of hunting old Gilbert, now threw
herself flat on the floor, interrupting
Furnival with a scream of rage. "Wo
don't havo runaways!"' she cried. "And
1 ain't goin' to let nobody track my old
Daddy Gilbert! He shall go if ho wants
to!"

Tho angry flush in the colonel's face
faded; a softer light came into his eyes:
lie went to Missy, sobbing on tho floor,
and put his hand on her head. "Get
up, Winifred," ho said, with an un-

wonted gentleness; it touched him to
Imd that his httlo daughter felt as ho
did in regard to old Gilbert's disappear-
ance.

"Let him go!' he thundered to Furni-
val, with a sweep of his arm that seemed
to emancipate old Gilbert and tho rnulo
together.

"Good Lawd, colonel! Property r"
gasped Furnival.

"I'll havo none of your interference,
sir," said tho colonel, and turned his
back and looked out of the window, but
paw nothing for tho mist in his eyes. He
knew old Gilbert must havo followed
"Nicholas.

"Jest ez you're a mind." eaid Furnival,
sulkily. I wish you good day an' better
jedguiont."

Ho wont homo and grRmbled to Sa- -

mantha: "Ef Col. Thornc doan beat me
plum' outen all onerstandin', you kin
shoot me. You may live neighbors with
him year in an" year out, an' think you
know every crack an' cranny of him, an
tiiar'll come a clay you'll but yo' head
beginst a corner of his darned, crank
sided natur, ez would 'stonish Zebedee.
I'm cussed ef ho ain't sot that ole nigger
mi' mule free with a wave of his hvi'.'

"Well, he's got plenty mo'," said Sa-

mantha, dolefully.
"Whyn't he givo souie on 'am ter Nick,

ef niggers an' mules is so plenty? I tell
yo that red headed, freckle faced little
KkVigorous wasp of a gal o' hisn has got
her linger in both his eyes, an she gees
an' haws him, you better b'herc."

"Thar ain't nobody don't geo an' haw
the colonel, you better b'lieve," said Sa-

mantha.

CHAPTER XIX.
MASQCERAD1NG.

When Furnival had left the office
Missy crept to hor father's side. He
was still staring out of the window, and
the first intimation of her approach was
the touch of her fingers upon his hand.
Unhappily, Col. Tiiorne was not demon-
strative of affection, especially toward
children, and jnsc now, while he wat
i.lruggling for the mastery of his feelings,
lit wished to be alone, and he shrank
frem her touch eayisj:. coldly:

"Go play, Winifred; you interrupt
jae."1

"Yet, vonasjho spoke, he was conscious

of a craving for"tIie"BympatIjy expressed
In the clasp of, those small fingers, and
Instantly he put out the hand he had so
brusquely withdrawn, put it out in
dumb entreaty for the caress he had re-

pulsed. But it is the fate of reticent
natures to be misunderstood. His in-

veterate shyness had led him to slight
his opportunity, and Missy's nascent ten-
derness, once rebuffed, was not easily to
be won anew. She saw in her father's
outstretched hand only a signal for her
to retire, and her indignant spirit ut-

tered its protest as she turned and left
him.

Severed her tangled, red brown lochs from
her head.

"I don't see as you're so mighty busy;
just lookin' out of the window." And
across the yard went she, muttering to
herself: "I ain't goin' to try no mo' to
love father, and one of these days I mean
to find Brer Nicholas and stay with him
always. Brer Nicholas is glad when I
hold his hand."

Angry and 'sore, Missy sat her down
upon the knife block under the magnolia
tree, glowing green in the wintry sun-
shine, and wept for the brother who was
blessed with the genial gift of expression.

Col. Thome sighed, and locked the
door, and thus secured against unwarned
intrusion, ho sat before the fire with his
head in his hands, and gave himself up
to vain regrets. His little world seemed
slipping from his grasp. In the sum of
his joys and sorrows, his submissive,
inane sister had never counted for much;
his son by that hateful marriage was lost
to him; he would remember Nicholas no
more, and now that Flora was the wife
of Alex Gage she could never again be
tho samo Flora: there remained only
Missy, and her he had driven away! The.
colonel's desire to have her with him at
that moment was just not strong enough
to make him willing to risk a refusal by
calling her back, so he consoled himself
by making plans for her future. His
little daughter's education was a prob-
lem that had vexed his soul not infre-
quently of late, and knowing well Miss
Elyira's incompetency ho resolved to
turn tutor himself.

And now began an era miserable alike
for Missy and for her father. It lasted
five months. At the end of that time
the colonel abdicated in favor of vaca-
tion, thoroughly convinced that for a
little girl 12 years old a vigilant gov-
erness was an imperative necessity, to
be sought for diligently and secured at
any cost. Meantime Missy and the
colonel enjoyed a rest.

June had come again, but Nicholas had
not been heard from, nor had old Gilbert
returned. The two names were instinc-
tively avoided in the colonel's presence,
but otherwise life at Thorne Hill had re-
sumed its accustomed course. Company
came and went; Miss Elvira bought new
finery and gave parties, paid and re-
ceived visits, and went to dinings, and
through it all read her daily allotment
of Bishop Ken. Every Sunday, if the
weather was fine, she drove to church
with Missy. At long intervals she wen t
to see Mrs. Hct-- , for the colonel had
withdrawn his prohibition when Flora
was married; but tho intercourse was
not cordial as of old, and, except for
Missy's importunities, Miss Elvira had
made her visits not only few and far
between, but of short duration as well.

Missy held the opinion that she could
not visit her cousins too often, and on a
certain day near the end of June it was
the anniversary of Nicholas' departure,
though Missy made no allusion to this
she insisted upon going to Mrs. Herry's,
not only to spend the day but to remain
the night. Miss Elvira sighed and sub-
mitted: she was looking forward to that
good time coming, when the inexorable
governess should be discovered.

To Lottie and Bess, Mrs. Herry's two
young granddaughters, Missy was always
a welcome guest, and she herself desired
nothing better than to be "turned aloose,"
as Glory-An- n phrased it, in the lumber
room upstairs. Hero Misy had contrived
a stage on which she personated her fa-

vorite heroes and heroines, with Lottie
and Bess Herry and their little twin
brothers, sometimes as audience, some-
times as coadjutors. As audience they
could not be more appreciative than Am-
ity, who often fled in terror from Missy's
realistic impersonations, but as coadju-toi- s

the were unquestionably more satis-
factory.

tne cnuuren nau manutactureu a
theatrical wardrobe and "properties,"
but these had lost their novelty, and on
this particular day Missy was jubilant
over tho discovery of a faded and shrunk-
en nankeen suit that had been Paul
Horry's the eldest grandson in years
long past, and had since been lying for-

gotten in an unexplored closet.
Amid much tittering and expostula-

tion from Louie and Bess, Missy attired
herself in this suit, and as if suddenly
endowed with the fire of genius proceed-
ed to improvise a drama based on the
adventures of a lost boy.

It was already late in tho afternoon
when this perforniRnce opened, and
Lottie, whoa she saw the light beginning
to fade, reminded the protagonist that
she ought to hurry the catastrophe in
order to be dressed for tea.

"Yes: 'cause Brer Paul is couiin' home
this very night for his vacation; he's"
comin' in the stage," piped one of the
tw ins.

Missy had heard, this news before, but
at this moment it seemed to have gained
a painful significance for her.

"Do you s'pose I want to see him?'
she cried. , "And my Brer Nicholas far
away!"

Down she sprang from the little stage,
thus bringing her performance to an
abrupt conclusion.

But Missy's drama wa3 not yet over:
before tho children could divine what
she would do, she had seized a pair of
shears, and with two or three swift,
strokes, had pcrered her tangled, red
brown looks from her head. The riotous
curls fell around her cm the floor, and
she threw down the shoar? and ran ran
as if for rife, down the back stairs and
into the garden, her cousins following
after, half sirafd. and wondering what
wag to be the oed of flsts eeeauade.. .

But Missy outran them. They lost
sight of her beyond tho row of quince
bushes, near the fence, and thereupon
abandoned the pursuit. The dog, that
had been close upon her heels, turned
back, when he saw Lottie and Bess and
the twins no longer following; he thought
the game at an end, and he was not un-

willing to rest and pant in the broad
walk, while his playmates sat upon the
bench under the bean arbor, and waited
for Missy's return;

They waited there until the crescent
moon brightened in the west, as the stars
came out, and the shadows gathered over
the garden; but Missy did not return,
and when the tea bell rang, the children
went back to the house in fear and per
plexity.

"Where is Winifred?" Mrs. Herry
asked, as they filed into the diningroom.
Miss Elvira, being at that moment ab-

sorbed in the perusal of the last few
lines of the day's appointed portion of
Bishop Ken, had not observed her niece's
absence.

"She's waitin' for her hair to grow, 1

reckon,"' said little Joe, with an hysteri-
cal giggle, in which his brother and sis-

ters joined.
"Oh, very well,' said Mrs. Herry, who

did not understand tiis joke; "we will
not wait for a laggard little girl."

"Dear! Dear!"' sighed Miss Elvira, as
sheshut up Bishop Ken; "I neverwill be
away from home with that child again,
unless I have Glory-Ann- ."

When supper was over and Missy did
not appear Mrs. Herry demanded, with
visible annoyance:

"Why does not Winifred come in?"
Then Lottie told what had happened.
"Except for cutting off her hair, this

behavior is nothing out of the way for
Winifred," said Miss Elvira, placidly. "I
never know what to do with such a child,
so I let her alone. I hope she'll grow
wiser as she grows older. I wouldn't
worry about her, Cousin Myrtilla; she
won't come until she chooses."

But Mrs. Herry could not resist a grave
uneasiness; she suspected a deeper pur-
pose in Missy's flight than mere child's
play, and she hastened to send her coach-
man and her dining room boy to explore
the premises, while two of the women
were dispatched to inquire among the
neighbors.

All this made Miss Elvira suddenly
very nervous, and she began to walk the
floor, wringing her hands.

It was drawing near to 8 o'clock, and
Mrs. Herry was sure she heard tho stage
horn. "I trust Missy may not be run
over," she said to herself, for this seemed
the most formidable danger that could
threaten the child.

This thought had not long occurred to
her when there was heard a shuffling of
many feet on the back piazza, a murmur
of many voices in subdued lament, and
Larkin, the carriage driver, followed by
every negro on the place, came hurry-
ing in, to announce solemnly:

"Somethin' is happened, mistis; pre-pa-r'

yo' min'."'
Then the front gate was heard to slam;

some one ran up the front steps, rushed
in at the open door, and Mr3. Herry was
clasped in her beloved grandson's strong
young arms. He, at least, was safe! No
harm had befallen Paul, this glorious
boy of 17. on whom her fond old eyes
rested with proud delight.

But this was no moment for rejoicing.
"Something is happened, dear grand-
mother," said Paul, gravely, before he
stooped to kiss his clamorous brothers
and sisters. "Something has happened
to Winifred Thorne; they are bringing
her in here."'

CHAPTER XX.
WHAT HAD HAPPENED.

"Dat chile is 2faxote Jaspei' Thome's dar-
ter."

The impulse that directed Missy's flight
was but the culmination, under a favor-
ing suggestion, of that agony of longing
and regret which had possessed her soul
for a year past. The mention of Paul
Herry's return had been like a match to
a train of powder; Missy's resolve was
fired instantly; time, opportunity, her
disguising dress all invited. It was
but the work of a few seconds to cut off
her hair. Desperation lent wings to her
feet, and soon she was out of sight and
cut of breath, behind the quinco bushes,
where she paused an instant, striving to
devise some plan by which to elude the
children; for here in Tallahassee, Missy
felt herself nine miles on tile road to
Tampa, and her fear of the great, un-
known world that lay outsidV the familiar
limits of her life was proportionately
abated.

Fortun-.avore- her; the children gave
up thepursuit, and Missy, haviug ciimbed
over the fence, ran down a back street,
as laughable a little figure as ever ap-

peared in unaccustomed clothes four

sizes too large for her; but in the gather-
ing dusk she passed unseen. Her aim
was to overtake the stage in which Paul
Herry was expected and by some means
to hide herself therein. Once away
from Tallahassee. Missy felt sure of her
route, for with her all roads led to
Tampa.

By dint of wandering she came at last
to the postoffice, in front of which the
stage had just stopped. The sight of it
thrilled her with exultation. She felt
hereelf at last on the way to rejoin her
brother. There could be no hindrance
now, she felt sure, to her journey. She
dashed across the street and reached the
stage coach unobserved, for ail the by-

standers were gathered around the post-offic- e,

expectant of the mail. A quartet
of young lads were dragging another
lad from the coach with hilarious greet-
ing as Missy climbed up by the hind
wheel on and established
herself on top. , '

There a terrible sense of isolation pos-
sessed her. She stretched hereelf out.
face downward, and to keep from wail-
ing aloud, stuffed tlie skirt of her nan-
keen blouse in her mouth, loathing hei
cowardice. But her purpose gave way
at last. After alL she was oair pretend
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ing to be a boy; ho could she, a "poor,
quaking little girl, ever hope to findBrei
Nicholas unaided and alone?

In despair and self contempt Bhe began
to climb down with perilous haste; the
driver cracked his whip, the coach gave
a lurch, Missy lost her hold and fell, with
a wild scream, between the wheels.

The horses were checked instantly, and
there was a rush to the Bpot whence that
fran tic cry proceeded. Paul Herry, who
had started to walk home accompanied
by his young friends, turned back to join
the little crowd assembled around Missy,
lying unconscious in the sand.

No one recognized the child, and a
looker on had just hazarded the conject-
ure that the outlandish little creature
must have arrived on the stage, unknown
to the driver, when Larkin came upon
tne scene.

"Lemme see!" he shrieked. "Fur de
love o heben, mawsters, dat chile it
Mawse Jasper Thome's darter, little Miss
Winifred Thorne."

There was a murmur of incredulity,
but Larkin insisted, apologetically.
"Tubbe sho. hit doan 'look lak hit, bui
hit's so. Hukkom she's in sich a rig; she
been playin' succuss. Lawd! Lawd! Is
she killed, mawsters?"

They lifted Missy from the ground
and carried her into a neighboring drug
store, where she recovered consciousness.
"I'm Winifred Thorne," she said, and
essayed to move, but fainted again.

"Any bones bruk?" Larkin asked anx-
iously of the doctor bending over her.

The doctor thought not; but there was
probaoly serious injury somewhere; and
Larkin was ordered to return and inform
Mrs. Herry.

Paul Herry had hardly told his grand-
mother what he knew of the accident
wben Missy was brought in on a litter,
where she lay, deadly pale, with her eyet
closed, and moaning piteously.

Miss Elvira came and looked at her.
"Oh, Winifred," she lamented, "what
will your father say?"

"Hush!'' Mrs. Herry warned her; but
Missy heard and opened her eyes.

"I was tryin' to find Brer Nicholas,"
she panted.

"Poor child!' Mrs. Herry sighed, with
tears falling over her cheeks like rain.

Miss Elvira staggered back to the sofa
in the parlor and wept and wrung her
hands.

"Some one must go for the colonel,'
Mrs. Herry said.

One of Paul's young friends, who had
helped to bear the litter, offered to ride
to Thorne Hill, and some time past mid-
night Col. Thorne alighted at Mrs. Her-
ry's gate.

He Had ridden hard and he had ridden
alone, for he would not allow the breath-
less messenger who brought tho tidings
of Missy's fall to return with him; nor
was it so much the instinct of hospitality
that made him insist upon the young
fellow remaining the night at Thorne as
the desire to escape all witness of the
anguish he could not hide. He had or-
dered Griffen Jim to make ready the
double buggy and follow immediately
with Glory --Ann, but he himself rode out
in the night as furiously as his son had
ridden away just one year before. The
colonel remembered this and groaned
aloud: he remembered, too, with a shud-
der his declaration that he would nevei
again cross Mrs. Herry's threshold save
in case of some calamity; and tho calam-
ity had come, but not to Mrs. Herry.

The lights were still burning in the
parlor and in the hall, and there was a
light also in one of tho rooms upstairs.
The colonel, as ho dismounted, scanned
the windows of that room with a fevered
effort to read there some sign of his
child's condition, before he strode up the
path.

His violent ride had not subdued his
excitement, though to the physician who
met him at the door he presented the
impenetrable, distant demeanor that had
always characterized him; the only sign
ot leeimg lie snoweu was ins utter in-

ability to frame in words the questions
that burned in his eyes.

"I am of the opinion that the injuries
will not necessarily prove fatal," tho
doctor said, and paused.

The colonel bowed.
"But lameness may be the result."
An ancry flush darkened the colonel's

face, but he heard all the doctor said in
Bilence, and then, turning abruptly away,
went upstairs.

At the door of the room where Missy
lay Mrs. Kerry met him.

"What is the matter?" ho demanded.
"Has not Dr. Lane told you?' Mrs.

Herrv said, glancing at the child on the
bed."

"One doctor!' exclaimed the colonel,
wrathfully. "I will have all the doctors
in the state! I don't believe the injury
will result in lameness; I won't believe
anything of the kind."

"My dear cousin," said Mrs. Herry,
"we must hope for the best. Let me
givo you some coffee after your long
night ride? Or a glass of wine?'

The colonel refused; he wanted noth-
ing, he said; but be would see the child
now.

He stood by the bedside and looked
long at Missy. The doctor had given an
anodyne, and she lay asleep, with her
hands crossed on her breast; and her
father, overpowered by the sight, turned
away and left the room.

In the morning he came again. Missy
had net stirred. "When will she wake
again?' he asked, despairingly. But
when Missy awoke his distress increased.
She had been so little caressed by him,
so seldom noticed except to be repri-
manded for somo childish fault, that he
was the last person she wished now to
see.

"Take him away!" she entreated.
"Don't let him touch me! It hurts me
to touch me: and it won't do a mite of
good to scold me.''

"Winifred, I will net touch you; I will
not scold vou,' the colonel assured her.

For answer Missy covered her face
with her hands and screamed and sob- - '

bed, so that it became necessary to take
the colonel away.

But remain away the colonel could not
and would not. When she was quieted
he came aain and sat down with his
hands behind him. in order to show that
he did not mean to touch her. If she
would only jmile! But the troubled look
he wore was not calculated to win smiles.
"Where hurts you, Winifred?" he asked.
"Don't you feel better?

"Nowhere hurts,"' answered Missy.
"And I don't feel better.""

The colonel sighed. "Is there anything
you would like to have:"' He struggled
for some term of endearment, but hi
lipr long unusi to affectionate utter-
ance, refuted to frame the words h
sought. "You shall have anything yoo
asVWinifred.' he declared, pathetically.

Missy ckd her eyes and did not an- - j

swer. She was lent to long that ber
tztixz thea-- ht her aslreo- - atd he wts I

growing uneasy at what he fancied mignt
be a fatal symptom, when Bhe suddenly
opened her eyes, and looked at him with
great earnestness. "Ho, you won't," she
said, "no, you won't."

Mra. Herry had just come into the
room to say that the doctors were down-
stairs, but the colonel signed to her not
to speak.

"You said it once before," continued
Missy. "You don't stick up to your word."

To hear such a charge brought against
him, even by a child, was an indignity
the colonel could not brook. "I am at a
loss to understand" he began swiftly;
but Missy's interruption made him un-

derstand. '
"I don't want anything but just Brer

Nicholas,1 she asserted, defiantly. "And
I settout to find him because Daddy Gil-

bert said Miss Eoxy White brought word
Brer Nicholas was 'most and
that was what you told him to do. And
I ain't a bit sorry for anything Tve done.r

The colonel covered his face with his
hands and stifled a groan. Tn his judg-
ment, it was Nicholas alone who was re-

sponsible for 3Iissys hurt; but he was
ready now to make any concession Missy
might demand.

"Do you know where Nicholas is?' he
asked, desperately, of Mrs. Herry, to the
utter astonishment of that lady and of
Missy. It was the first time he had named
his son since the night he had repudiated
him.

Mrs. Herry shook her head. "Unhap-
pily, I do not know,' she answered, 6adly

The colonel was wholly unprepared foi
such an answer. Knowing that Mrs
Herry had always taken Nicholas' part
he had felt sure that she was in corro
spondence with him; and angry as he

had been in this belief, he was ever
more angry now to find himself mis
taken.

"I never received a reply to any of
my letters," Mrs. Herry explained; "and
at last I wrote to the postmaster al
Tampa; from him I learned that Nicholas
was gone, no orie knew where."

She forgot Missy, and Missy forgot
herself. "If you don't find him, I shall
die!"' cried the child. In her vehemence
she had raised herself in the bed, but in-

stantly fell back with a scream.

To be Continued.

WHAT SHALL WE WEAK?

PREVAILING FASHIONS FOR SPRING

AND SUMMER.

Recent Importations in Little Girls' Frocks.
New and Correct Designs In Liveries for
House Seriants, Also Iijverles Tor Out-

door Occasions.

Having had a glimpse of recent importa-
tions, we are enabled to give two charming
models in little girls' frocks for summer
wear.

5AISS00K FROCK IVORT CHIVA FROCK.
One is of embroidered nainsook with a

pelisss cape. This cape, by the bye, is just
now a popular feature. The graceful hat
worn with this dross is of Leghorn; the
trimmings consist of ribbon bows and a
large cluster of tips. Tho remain-
ing figure illustrates n frock in ivory china
silk, made elaborate with tucks and silk
insertion and embroideries. Tho sleeves
are shaped with tucks running lengthwise
on the outside and are finished at the top
with opaulots and at the bottom with
embroidered 'cufTs. The hat is mnde to
match in drawn China silk, full crown,
with ribbon bow.

Tcw York Liveries.
In the first illustration are given late and

correct designs for indoor liveries as fur-
nished for New Yorkers' homes. Thop
suits vary, of course, in color, alw) as to

&

IXDOOB LfVKRIES..
the amount of trimmings used by each
family. The group here depicdt however,
affords a very good idea of present styles in
servants' outfits from head btler to but-
tons.

In the second cut appear prevailing de-

signs for outdoor liveries. These outfits
also vary in color, according to the reqolre- -
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OCTDOOB LIYXEIEa.
meats of each family, and are more or lew
ornate as to flnih and irimraiagii. We
have been enabled w present tie deicras
through life courtesy of tha weU known
Kew York tailor, Deiary

A Word About CorveU- -

Notwkhstandiag the hne aad cry ralfed
against, corsets by tbe advocaws of tae no
called "health garmeats" wsnwaho ma
weILMarale.chagtatheQC. Thareare
ferwr ctr-u- Aaxmx'rrT-- In Xtsrr YftrV rter

Trni . , fit a drew wafc wrtfa- -

ot the foondmon of a H made eorvft,
fkajwij- - faj cav Many Sr York mxnre,
notably thow who aave bee modi abroad,
5SSi2w?e a aas&a loss tn wjrae with

THE WICHITA EAGLE
JT. 21. MurdocJc C JSi'o., Proprietors,

PINTERS, BINDERS AND BUI BOOK MM
All "kinds of county, township and school district

records and blanks, legal blanks of every des-
cription. Complete stock, of Justice's dockets and

blanks. Job printing of all kinds. We bind la-v- r

and medical journals and magazine periodicals of all
kinds at prices as low as Chicago and "New York.and

guarantee work just as good. Orders sent "By mail
will be carefully attended to. Address to

R. P. anJKDOCK,

J, O. DAVIDSON". President. Vf-- BABCOCS. Ylca President.
THOS. O. FITCH. Secretary and Treasurer.

DAVIDSON INVESTMENT COMPANY.

PAID-TI- P CAPITAI 300,000.

DIRECTORS vTohn Quincy Adams, John C. Dcrst, Chas. C. TVood, C. A

Walker, Thos. . Fitch. John E. Sanford, TV. T. Buckner,
AV. E. Stanley, and J. O. Davidson.

$5,000,000 LOANED IN SOUTHERN
aconey always on Hand for Improved Farm and City Loans.

Office mth Citizens Bank, cor. Main and Bonsfe, icliita, Kan

ar.iT.R wmirsreuvnuu JJVV1UJ.
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THREE FORMS.

STANDARD,

HOWE AND

FAIRBANKS!

When ordering: state 1V1IAT form
vanU' J.

J.
Wholesale and Retail

1

AXD : ALL : KIXDS : OF : :

Main Office 112 South Fourtli Avenue. Branch Offlce 13.i North Main Street
Yards connected with all railroads in the city

f'rench women. This custom consists o
wearing the corset outride of all other un-
dergarments, so that the dress waist, fol-

lowing the unobstructed outlines of the
corset, can bo made t. lit without crease or
wrinkle. It may be added tn this connection
that, when the corset i tluts worn, the
"uuion underwear," which does away with
bands and gathers and plaits about tho
w.iit and hips, is the kind generally

Smocking :tiul riultlnt;.
The probabilities are tliat as the easou

advances the fashion for accordion plaited
will be greatly developed. Ar

rrdton pleated dresses are eminently .suit'
able for children's wear, for they admit of

I absolute fi eedom of movement. One pa- -

ticularly pretty mouei, nmue in tome liKht
woolen texture, resembled a fully plaited
dress with a short coat open in front, but
was really Cut all in one. Turning to tho
more laborate raiment required by adult,
we overved a great ariety of silk bodire.
such as are now worn at afternoon tea and
for the theatre. One in a rich quality of
black ilerveilleux wne smocked with steel
beads, and another in eau de Nil veiling
fell in cloM accordion pleats about the fig-

ure, and a third, in heliotrope silk, exhibited
the hisch shouldered puffed fcleeves which
are now in style.

1'a.ohlon for Jlcti.
Velvet collars hare appeared on double

breasted frock coato in London.
The latest wrinkle in troupers te to omit

the fore and aft crease down the leg.

The high backed, turn over collar will bo
worn more than ever this summer.

Willi the neglige shirts and outing coats
the Windsor tie will aaeuredly "w deemed
the proper

The two buttoned cutaway coat is one of
the products of this reason.

Over gaiters are In style, nor does ft ap
pear to be essential that the color should
match any other rtide fjeoatuma.

AMERICAN LEGION OF HONOR.

Something About tho lAitn .Tohn J. In-rn- ll

III
In The American Legion of Honor Jour-

nal appears the following:
"Died, at Zanesville, O., March 9, MK.

John J. Ingalla, at the age of 57 jcant, after
a brief illnesH. Companion Ingaiis wan a
charter member of Lilian council, Xo
334, American Legion of honor, of 7auum-ville- ,

instituted Oct. 22, 1860, and wims, at the
first election of officers, rhowra pjt com
mander. He represented hi council at the
Institution of the Ohio grand conned, Aug.
8, 1851, and was elected to the position of
grand treasurer, which ot&ee he eootinuad
to occupy until hi death, at each Micceed-in- g

annual meeting being elected or recla-
mation. In the death of Companion Ingalls
the grand council Iomm an offtcer waoste
plaee it will be hard to fill.

The following is from an official circular
from the Grand council of Ohio, aaoouoe-in- g

his death:
"Companion Ingalls was the fknt gra&d

treasurer aad has ably and acceptably filled
the office f.iooe the organization of ts
Grand con ad 1 in 18SL Iig peculiarly
fitted for the position by edueatSoa, ability
and benisofts ooaoeetioa. the vaeaary
caused by his dratb will b dUSomk to JJ1,
and wdl be eaae for mbgctb regret ojr tfe
entire membership. Unuid Cochomm) dr
Rockwell liis appotBted Supreme Rpr
tentative L. 5. rTonLt of Akron omacii.
No 240, of AkroB, faad tnsumrer to all
the vacancy aed by tbe death of Conv
piaioa Isgall '

Grand counril of XMehuett et In
eleventh annual ICalght of lion
or ball, Boston, rcstty. with Grand Cw
minder Netton S. WfckeAeM in tbe chMc.
Tba QxcaJ roatme bs4rc w traoMCtarf.
the reporU of tbe offlosm wero raoti'4 an4
reemd, and a l&rxe sambsr el new pa
ooTr.rasoaers were odmittwL Tbe por cap-
ita tax was &xnd at 74 cents per year.

Ill TTrtUed bjr lrwsrTr KJni--
"Arkauww." tbe mtiiypw stayer of mk

Orange. Fla.. rveeatly killed one of tbe
rarmxBt ' tbat bad tbree of StA & btt

ten oC portion of tbe jew bad bn j
by a MfOBar Umnua, ajod br vrr
found la bte wber he bad pad tie pea
ajxyof a poand of Sea, uavply bonne
bts opponent w tf Mtroagw ArinUl tbnt JHctJ-- i fMJ spoa fach otber
to tbe extent tbe rr-- j t tbesepptytr
tbe defiMad. and thnc If tbry t,n j ,
from tbr caatubfttafcie fc&btes tfeef woni-kso-o

abownd Ja JKcfcwt nasabur to pii
aOiffsTORi fonr feat d ajf y St
John's rrrT conn try f1usdejp!s In

Manager,

KA2SSA&

C. JCISOTsf
ii

Business

HUJLDIXG MATERIAL.

accompaniment.
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Our Scale Books are Printed on Good
Paper.

riTICE ZIST:
SinffleBook $ 73
Three Books 2bo
Six Books 3 75
Slugrle Book by mail, prepaid .... b3

Address.
THE WICHITA E.IGLI2,

II Iciitu, Kaunas.
B. P. MUBDOCK, Biisinesd Manager.

C7 Order bj- nun' prompt Iv iutfcfol in.
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Including: X,!n Eant ami "West of th SJIjw) rl
JUvar Tha lMrect llutf o n t from CHICAUO.
HOCK IBIAWC. DAVEKTORT, 3K MOrXEH.
COUNCIL vi CFF8. WATKXTOWK, SIOUX
PAiL8. XINNEAtOLIS. 8T PAOt. 8T. JOS-
EPH. ATCHISON. LEATQ?W08TH. XA5 HA8
CITY. TOPKKA. DKKVEJC COLORADO MKXOU
and PITEJBLO r? Xe Unltuf Cbalr Car to nn I
from CHICAGO. CALUWK1.L. HtfTCHIWBOtt
aad SODOB CITT. tuid 'a.)ai SWplBir Cam !

twen CHICAOO. WTCHTTArimI IJtrTCiEtWSOW,
DallrTnilna to and Irom KXNOriiJltKU, la tha
Indian Territory
SOLID VESTIBULE EXPRESS TRAINS
Of Tbrcoeb Coache Slaxprn. aad TXninif Care
daily betwo. t CTIiCAUo, IJK8 2KOINBB. COU-CI- I.

BLUI y a- -'- OJt HA. and t9 JUclln.na
Chair Cnra . f.n ' HICAOO and DIXVDR,
COLORADO blKJNOM and I'CnEBLO. vta at. Jhm
epb. or Kaoi.u r try and Szcaraloaa
daily, srl-h Cfco. i of Kovtea to aad rrom 8a.t
Laka. Portland. Lo Anyilfi aad rriacJco.
TkDinrtLi to and from lk'a Feafc. Mnl-te- u,

Oardea of to Ooda U nantUrtuaaa, aad
Bcaiua Grtut'ivura cf Colorado.

Via Tho Albert Loa Routo.
' Solid Bxpraait Traioa dally bt?rea Chienso aad
Xtoanapolia and BC 2al. wltb TintOOOIt Ha- -
cltetoe Cbalr Car mum) to ana imm uoa
IrtrintH and Xanana City Through Cbalr Oar aad
Marprr between Tftrim. ftptrit awd tftouji
TaiiH via Hock laland. Tba Farortta Z4aa

Hkmx Pall, tba Humumt KaaorU aa
HonUnc wad Ttablnj: Omnia vt tfca XankwHt

Tba Paort Ltna ria 8iMoa nmA Saakakoa offer
facUlliaa to tra-vn- to und from Indiana patta. CI

clartatl aad otbar 8.UMrrn poteta.
For Ttcketx. Iap. 7aldr. ordird tatSarma

ttott. app!7 at any Oowaon Ticket OS. r adnrM
E. ST. JOHN, JOHN SEBA8TIAH,
0b1 iltsaaw GaI Tkt. Ac rasa. AV

CBIOAOO. ILL.

MISSOURI :- -: PACIFIC

RAILWAY

The most popular route to K&wmn
City, SU Loftin and Qblonco and all
J'ofatf. J! and ZfotiOt, rAn to Hot
Sprtags, Ark--, ?Jw OrlrAuu rfVarlda,
and all potato Sotb mm! 9aifest.

SOLID DALLY TEAISS

St Louis, Kansas City, Pueblo

and Denver,

Pallman Bnffet Sleeping Cars
-- VIA TH- E-

COLORADO SHORT LINE

Tan Sbortent llrniUt to a. Loal.

aAJtSAS CITY TO ST- - LOOTS.

Pallraaa Bnffet Sler-ptaj-r Cara.
Pree Reclining Cbalr Can.
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Til1 1 WEAK fffEH

ArScvlMsfTVoawvar. TREE0? x

sua Sso U ? an dabCtteW. AJnuu
toC V. C FOWUCa. JQckxJiu, Coaru


